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In the middle of this rivalry In fatigue,
they brought round great glasses of foaming
beer in Prussian fashion. Mr. Lloyd George,
who is almost a teetotaller, looked at the
glasses with a scared expression. Then
suddenly his face grew resolute. " We must
show that Great Britain Is not to be left
behind! "
Bethmann-Hollweg did not talk politics until
towards the end of dinner. The conversation
drifted to King Edward's visit to the Eussian
Czar at Reval. That visit had caused a
great ferment In Germany, and grave suspi-
cions of British intentions. Bethmann-Hollweg
voiced those suspicions in the frankest manner.
" You are trying to encircle us! " he cried to Mr.
Lloyd George, " You and France and Russia
are attempting to strangle us! "
Mr. Lloyd George assured him of the friend-
liness of Great Britain towards all the great
Powers; but for the moment he refused to be
appeased. He thumped the table with his hand.
" The Prussian Government has only to lift a
finger/' he cried, ef and every living Prussian
will die for the Fatherland! "
Mr. Lloyd George listened to all this with
his characteristic calmness and good-humour.
" But what about the other Germans ? " he put
in at this point.
A shadow passed over the face of the Prussian
Minister.
"Oh! they?" he said with a gesture. "They,
too, will come along ! "
But this was only a flash.   On the whole.